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Dr. FAUSTUS. 


ACT I SCENE LI 


Dr. Fauſtus ſeated in bis Chair, and reading 
in his Study. 


Good and bad Angel ready. 
Fauſt. 0% thy Study, Fauſt, and begin 
[x 


To ſound the Depth of that thou wilt profeſs ; 
Theſe Metaphylſicks of Magicians, | | 
And Negromantick Books, are heay?nly 
Lines, Circles,” Letters, CharaGters, 
Ay, theſe are thoſe that Fasſfs moſt deſires ; 
A ſound Magician is a Demi-God: | 
Here tire my Brains to get a Deity. | | 
Mephoſtopholis «zaer the Stage. 'A good and. bad 
Angel fly down. . TY 
Good Ang. O Fanſts! lay that damn'd Book aſide ; 
And gaze not on it, leit it tempt thy heart to blaſphemy. 
Bad Ang. Go forward, Fauſius, in that famous Art 
Wherein all Natures Treaſure is contain'd : 
Be thou on Earth as Jove is inthe Sky, 
Lord and Commander of theſe Elements. 
ws Spirits aſcend. 
Fauyff, How am I glutted with conceit of this? 
Shall I make Spirits tetch.me what I pleaſe ?.-... Rk 
Pl have ?em fly.to Indie for Gold, - "ul 7 7 + 
' Ranſackthe Ocead for Orient Pearl, 17 2 
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Fl have em Wall all Germany with Braſs: 
Il-levy-Soldiers with the-Conrrtrey bring,” 
And chaſe-the Prince of Parma from our Land. [R//es. 
"Fis-now the Dead high Noon of Night, | 
And Lucifer his Spirits freedom gives; 
PIl try if in this Cirde E can Raife 
A Daemoz to.inform me whatT long far. 
Sit mihi Dit Gibrrods | Ipropttii, Orientis 
"2 Rene Beelzebab, German, Demogargon. [Thunders. 
Mephoſtopholis, z Mephoſtopholis ſurges Spi- 
ritus. 
Me hoſtopholis oaks under Crend” -— ders. 
DMeph. Fauſtiz, T adtend thy Will. 
Fauſt. Where art thou ? 


Meph. Here. '4 Flaſh of Light. 
FeR. within. Oh, oh, oh; : _ 


Fauſt. What Noiſe i is that? Haſt thou any Companions 


with thee ? \ *Meph. "No. 
Fauſt, It comes this way ?* | 
Scar.. ' Oh;'oh;, O-— © oof 15a 
: Fauſt... ' What aiP& thou ? Scar, Of & 


Fauſt.” Speak, Fellow, what's the Matter ' py 

Scar." O poor Starumonche 

 Fauſt.. Speak, I conjure thee ; or Acherontis Dis Demo- 
gorgan. 

Scar. QI beſeech you Conjure:no more, for I am frigh-- 
ted into a Diabetes already... 

Fasft. Frighted at what? po a LS 

Scar. I have feen, Oh, oh—— _ Fauſt. Whar ? 

Scar. The Devil.. Fasſe. Art ſure it was the Devil ? 

Scar: The Devil, or the DeviPs Companion : He had a- 
Head like a Bulls; with Hin on 720Tpg: 7eS | chat: low'd 
like the Balls.of x dark Lat Hair ſtood a by 


like. your new-faſhion'a'T: wh Its ; <4 > ith a Mouth as We ji oo 
pn ow ppp Ke ails was as + ogg a Welſh-. 


ſhe. 


of” Door Fanſtus. 3 
{he. might dye: My: Ears .are as deaf to;good Council, as, 
French Dragoons are to Mercy. And my Conſcience wants 
as much ſweeping as a Cook's Chimny. And I have as 
many-Sins to an{wer for as a Church-warden, or an Overlſcer 
of the Poor. | | 
Fauſt. Why, the Devil loves Siriners at his Heart. 
Scar. Does he ſo? ' ER 
Fauſt. He hates'none, but the Vertuous, and the Godly. 
Such as Faſt, and go to Church, ahd give Alms-deeds. _ 
Scar. I never ſaw a Church in my Lite, thank God, (I 
mean the Deyil;) and for Faſting, it was always my Abo- 
mination; and for Alms, I; never gave any Thing 'in'my 
Life, but the Itch once to a Pawn-broker. Therefore I hope 
he may Love me. | 
Fauſt. And he ſhall Love thee.; I'll bring thee acquainted 
with him. NR 
Scar, Acquainted with the Devil? 
Fauſt. Ay ; Tants metroponiss Acherontis. 
Scar. Oh, oh, oh. | 
Fauſt. Fear nothing Mephoſtopholis, be viſible. | 
[Scaramouche ſinks behind the Doitor,aud. peeps his Head 
out behind-the Slip of his Gown, A Devil riſes in Thum 
der and Lightning. 2 LR eh 
I charge thee to be gon, and change thy Shape; thou art 
too ugly to attend on me. TI'find there's Virtue in my Charm; 
Come, riſe up, Fool, the Devil's gon. = 33 
or en [ The Devil ſinks. 


Scer. The Devil go with him. © © 


_ Fauſt. Fear nothing, T command the Devil. Ifthou wilt 
leave thy Chimny-ſweeping Trade, and live with me, thou 
ſhalt have Meat and Druik'm Plenty.; and 40 Grownsa Year 
ſhall be thy Wages ; Il make;thee Learoed-1a the black Art, 

Scar. Tama Student in that alreqdy ;. But let me.conſider, ., 
Good Meat pag Docks and 'qo Crowns a Year. Then I'll 
change my black Art for yours. | 

Fauſt: There's Earneſt, thou art now my Servant; dif- 
poſe of thy Brooms and. Poles, tligy'1l be uſglels.to thee here; | 
take this, Key, £9. t1ito my.Study, and clean, .take-alh the 
Books you find fcatter*d- about, ;and.range *em;orderly.upon .. 
the Shelves. E OG DF nn 
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"Scar. Happy Scaramouche, now may'ſt thou Swear, Lye, 
Steal, Drink and Whore; for thy Maſter is the DeviPs Maſter, 
and rhov in time may*ſt maſter *em both. 


LExit SCaram. 
Enter Mephoſtopholis. 
" Meph. Now, Fauſtus, what wouldft thou have with me ? 
Fasſt. T charge thee wait upon me whilſt I live, 
And do what-ever Fauſt ſhall command. 
Meph. Ay Fauftus, fo T will, if thou wilt purchaſe me of 
Lucifer. | 
Faaft. What ſays Lacifer, thy Lord? 
Meph. That I ſhall wait on-Feuft#s whilſt he Lives, 
So thou wilt' buy my Service with thy Blood. 
Faaſt. Altcady Fauſtus has hazarded that for thee. 
 Meph. Ay, but thou muſt bequeath it ſolemaly, 
And write a Deed of Gift with it ; 
For that Security craves Lacfer. 
If thou deny it, I muſt back to Hell. 
Bed Ang. But Fasſtus, if T ſhall have thy Soul, 
I'll be thy Slave, and worſhip thy Commands, 
And. give.thee more than thou haſt Will of. 
Fauſt. If he will ſpare me Four and twenty Years, 
Letting me Live itt all: Voluptuouſnels, - 
To have. thee ever tq attend.on- me,. 
To give me whatfoever I ſhall ak, 
And tell-me whatſoever I demand; 
On theſe Conditions I refignit to him. 
Aeph, Then, Feuftas, itab thy Arm:couragioully,. | 
And bind thy Soul, that at ſome certain Day . 
Great Eucifer may chim it as his own; 
And then be thou as.Great as Lacifer. 


Faaſt. Lo, Mephoſtopholis, for Love of "uy Fuſs has.cut: 


His Arm, and: withtns proper Blood: _ 45; 


' Affures his $5ulto be reat Lucifers. _— | 
Meph. But, Fauftas, write it in manger ofaDed, and Gift: 


Fauſt. Ay, (0 do; _ bux, Mephoſtophols, my. Rovd, ,Con-- 


geals, and Tcan-write no more.. 


"7 ag might the ſtaying of my Bl 
willing T ſhould write his Bill. 


Meph,-T'll ferch thee Fireto diſſolve it oe [Extt.. 
« pore, 2 


"G4 ; 


of -Dofor Fauſtus. 5 
Good and bad Angel deſcend. 
Good An. Yet, Fauſtas, think upon thy precious Soul. 
Bad An. No, Fauftus, think of Honour, and of Wealth. 
Fauft. Of Wealth. Why all the Tnates, Ganges, ſhall be 
mine, | 
Good An. No, Fauſtas, everlaſting Tortures ſhall be thine, 
Bad Az. No, Fauſtas, everlaſting Glory ſhall be thine. 
The World ſhall raiſe a Statue of thy Name,. 
And on it write, This, this is he that could commandithe 
World. [Good Angel aſcends, bad Angel deſcends. 
Fauſt. Command the World;. Ay, Fexftus, think on that. 
Why ſtreams not-then my Blood that I may write ?- 
Faxſtas gives 'to thee his Soul.; Oh ! there it-ſtops. Why. 
ſhouldft. thou not? Is. not- thy Soul thy own ? 
Ezter Mephoſtopholis mith- a Chafer of Fire. 
Meph, See, Fauſtas, here 1is-Fire, et it 0n. 
Fauſt, So now the Blood begins to clear -again.. 
Meph. W hat is't I would not do to obtain his Soul? 
Fauſt, Conſummatum ef; the Bill is ended. 
But what is this Inſcription on my. Arm ? 
Homo fuge : Whether ſhall fly ? 
_ My us are deeeiv?d, here's nothing-writ-3.. 
O yes, 1 ſee it-plain, even-here 15 writ. 
Homo fuge ; yet ſhall not Fauftss fly, 
Plk call up ſomething to delight his Mind. 
[Sovg., | Mephoſtopholis waves his Wand. Enter feverat 
© Devils, who preſent Cromps to Fauſtus, and after- 
3/4432 8.-B& #-Danterwani(h. ENT | 3. 
Fauſt: What means this then ?- 
 Meph.. *Tis to delight thy Mind, and ler thee ce. 
What Magick can-perform.” 
Fauſt, And may I raiſe ſuch Spirits when I pleaſe. 
Meph. Ay, Fauſtus, and do greater 'Things than theſe. 
Feaſt. . Then, Mephoſtophotie, teceive:this Deed of Gift ; 
Bur yet Conditionally, that thou perform all-: 
Covenants and Articles herein ſubſcribed. 
Meph:. I ſwear by: Hell; and Lucifer, to effeCt all 
Pramaſes between us both. M4. 
Fasft. Then taker. 
Meph. Do you deliver-it as your Deed, and Gift ?- . 
Fauſt. 


F ; 
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Fauſt. Ay, and the.Deyil do.you. good on? t, 
Meph: So, now, Faaſtus,.ask what-thau' wilt. 
Fasſt. Then let me havea W te. 
Fauſtus waves his Wand, and a Woman: Devil riſes : 
Fire-works about whirles round, and fnks. 
Fauft. What i is, this? 
Meph... Now, Fiuſtas, wilt thou have a Wife ? 
Fauft. Here's a hot Whore indeed, Ill have-no Wife. 
Meph. Marriage is but a Ceremonial Toy ;. 
P'll cull thee, out the faireſt Curtezans, 
And bring *mi every: Morning. to thy, Bed : 
She whom thy;Eye jhall like, thy: "vs ſhall-bave.. 
Fauſt. "Then,  Mephoſtopholis, let-mei behold.;the: Famous 
Hellen, who was the. Occaſion of great Troys Deſtruftion. 
Meph. Faxſtss, thou ſhalt. [Waves his Wand, enters. 
Faof. O Mephoſtophelis ! what would i gre fd gain a\Kiſs 
_ :from off thoſe. Drake, Laps: - | 
Meph. Fasſtus,\thou-may' it. 7 Be tiſſes her. 
Fauſt. My Soul is fled; come Hangs me my'\Soul 
again ; ſhe's gon. [He Loes to kiſs her again, and ſhe ſinks. 


Meph. Women are ſhy you know! at the-finſt Sight; but 


come, Fauſtas, command: -me ſomewhat elſe; 


Fauſt.” Then tell me, -1s Hell - 40. terrible, as. Chuccls-men 


write It. 


Meph. No, Fautas, 'tis lo as: the upper World;; 'but | 


'that we have Night and. Boks as For have. on Above 
there'sne Night... : .: 

Fazft. Why ſighs my Mephortophoi LhinkKe' a meer 
Fable. - fr: 4 error: 121% Saw 
Meph. Ay, think-fo ſtill. © oh! WY wa 

 Fasft. Tell me who made the World? ES 
« Meph. 1. will not. {;; - Fanf. Sv Set; Mepheſe | 
Meph.. Move me-nofurther. > 5 | Te 


Fauſt, Villainhavs. {-nac bound glies to: — y: 


Meph. That's not againſt our Kingdom, this:isit 


Loſt ; think thou of Hell-- ; RS 


Fauſt. Think, Fasfss, upon lum: tharmaderhe Worlds, 


Meph. Remcmber. this. td 5s ->i{ 69 Bc 


Fauſt. Ay. go accurled Spirit to ugly Hell. nt 2] 
- *Tis thou haft damant'd diftrefied Faxftvs Sobls | ©} af g $5. 


In 


| 


7 


. Goes to his Books. 


es of Doktor Fanſtus. 
1 will Repent: Ha! © | 
This Bible's faſt, but” heres iother : | 
[They both fly out of's Hand, and a flaming Thing 
Ry appears written, &C. Fe 
Is't not too late'? _ " [Ring. Good and bad deſcend. 
"Bad An. Too late. _ ne hy PEP Ls 
Good An. Never too late, if Fausftus will repent. _ 
Bad A». Fauſtas, behold, behold thy Deed ; if thou repent 
Devils will tear thee in Pieces. | 
Good An. Repent, and they ſhall never raze thy Skin. 
© [Scene ſhuts, Ang. aſcends. 
Scene changes to the Street. Enter Harlequin. - 
Harl. This muſt be Mr. DoQtor*s Honſe; I'll make © bold- 
to-knock : My Heart fails me already. | 
| [Harlequin opezs the Door, peeps about, and ſbuts it. 
I begin to tremble at the Thoughts of ſceing the Devil. 
 [Kpocks again. 
Here's a great Reſort of. Devils, the very Doors ſmell of 
Brimſtone : I'll &en back No : I'll be a Man of Reſolu- 
tion 2. But if Mr. DoQtor ſhould ſend a Familiar to open the 
Door,in what Language ſhould I ſpeak-to-the Devil? [Kyocks. - 
_ __Exter Scaramouche. _. 7 
. Scar. peeping, This is ſome, malicious Spirit, that will not 
let me. alone at my Study ; but I'll goin, and conn my 
Book. [-Eats.. 
Harl. I believe Mr. Doctor is very Buſy ; .but I'll rap this 
time with Authority. . -.. _... To | 
[Harlequin-74ps at.zhe Door, Scaramouche peeps out. vHar- - 


. | lequin #rikes him, and Jumps back, runs frighted off. 


Stene changes to.4 Rooms in the Dottor's Houſe. 


' . Hel. Ob lieres Mer.” Þofor hithſelf ; he's. reading ſome - 


Scar. . 


.8 The Life and Death 
- Scar. This muſt be a conjuring Book by the hard Words. 
AB, EB, TB, OB, UB. BA, BO, BU, BI., =_ 
Harl, T&s a Child's Primer. -[Harlequin /ooks ever him, 
Scar, The Devil,rhe Dexyil ; be gon,avoid Satan. [Ruzs off. 
Harl, O the Devil !. Now will I RE c5 if I were Dead, 
and let the Devil 'go hunt for my Soul: , | TLyes down. 
_.. :--* Enter Scaramouche. | On 
Scar. IT havelearn'd to raiſe the Devil, but how the De- 
vil ſhall I do tolay him. Ha! what's here, a dead Body ? 
The Devil afſum'd this Body, and when I began to mutter 
my Prayers, he was inſuch haſte he left his Carcaſs behind 
him. Ha! it ſtirs; no, 'twas but my Fancy. 


*[Scarami/ifts up all his Limbs, and lets *em fall, whilſt Harl. 
hits him on the Breech, lifts his Head, which falls gently. 
All's. dead but's Head. | [ Sets him upright. 
The Devil, the Devil ! Be gon ; what art thou ? 
'Harl. A'poor unfortunate. Devil. 
' Scar. The Devil;  Avart then Hozox mogon Hrogon. 

Harl. O good Mr. DoCtor, conjure up no more Devils and 
 T'll be gon, or any thing.— I came only to ask your Black 
Artſ{hip a Queſtion. | 

$687, No, this is'not the Devil. Who art thou ? Whence 
. comeſt thou? * Whar's thy Buſineſs, Quick, or Hogoz ftrogon? 
Harl. Hold, hold, hold, I am poor 'Harlegsiz : By the 
Learnzd I am called Zze, by the Vulgar Fack Pudaing, I 
was late Fool to a Mountebank 4; and lait Night, in the mi- 
ſftakipg the Pipkin, I eat up a Pot of Boſas inftead of. Hafty 
Pudding and  devour'd' Three Yards of. Djacalar Plaiſter 
inſtead of Pancake, for which-imy Maſter has turn'd me out 
cf Doors .inſtead-of Wages.:.«Theretore, to'be reveng'd, I 
.come to hire a Devil or two: of you, Mr. Doctor, of a ſtrong. 
.Conftitution,that may ſwallow. up.hisTurpentine Pills as fa 
as he makes*em, that he may never;cure poor Whore .more 
of a Clap; and then he'll"beundone, for rhey are his chief 
PatientS. = RL | | 
Scar. What Praftice has he ? : 4 PRIN 
Harl. Why bay Buſineſs 5.59 paren hu Yom __ 
£2inſt the Term for Cotintry Lawyers,and Attorgeys.Clerks; 
Nd aa, | Y Is Hola | Ci, 
Tn” 'Appren- 


App 


A Geifens Eofe and If 


p of Dofior Fauſtus, 9 
Appreggiges ; and if his Pills, be deftroy'd, *twill ruin him 
in one Term.. © * pres rr wy: 
Scar. Come in; and for:a Crown a Week PT Il lett thee 
out a Devil, as they do Horlſcs at Livery, ſhall ſwallow him 


« a Peck of Pills a day, though every one were as big as a Pump- 


kin; and make nothing of a Bolas for a Breakfait. 
Harl. O brave Mr. DoQtor! O dainty Mr, Devil! | 
Scar. Seigniora. [Here they Complement who ſhall go firſt. 


The End of the Firft AA. 


— 


&F C3-1 I. 
Fauſtus in his Study. 


Good and Bad Angel deſcend. 


Good An. T * Auitus, Repent; yet Heav'n will pity thee. 
'* Bad Az. Thou art a Spirit, Heav'n cannot 
pity thee. | | 
Fau. Who buzzes in my Ear, I am a Spirit ; be I a Devil 
yet Heaven can pity me: Yea, Heaven will pity me, it I 
repent. | 
Bad Az. Ay, but Fa«ſt#s never ſhall repent. | 
Good An. Sweet Fauſtus think of\Heav'n , and heavenly 
Things. d Ep”. 7 
Fau, My Heart is hard'ned, I cannot tepent. 
Scarce can I. name Salvation, Faith, or Heav'n, 
But I am pinch'd, and prick'd, in thouſand Places. 
O help diſtrefled Fasſtss / | 
Lucifer, Beelzebub, az4 Mephoſtopholis riſes. 
Lac. None can afford: thee help ; for only T have Intereſt 
in thee, Fauſtas. | | 
. Fav. Oh! What art thou, that looks fo terrible ? 
be a T am Lacifer, and this'is my Companion Prince in 
oll- Tt JV FOE NTIOUESA | 
''* Bee. Weare come to tell ores 2 doft EW a. 
1-111 oops. 


1 0 7 be Bf end Deinb T7 od 

'Lac. Thou call on Heav'n contrary to thy Prormute. 

| Beel. Thou ſhould'ſt not think on, Heav'n. | 

' Fax. Nor wilt I kenceforth pardon him for this, 
And Fauftus Vows never to look to Heav'n. 

Beel. So ſhalt thou ſhew thy ſelfa fairhfyl rVANs | 
And we-will RE gratity thee for its ... 

Fax. Thofe Words del it my Soul. | 

Luc. Fauftus,' we are come in Perſon to Al tice Paſs- 
time ; ſit down, .and..thou ſhalt behold the Seven Deadly 
Sins in their own-proper Shapes and Likeneſs. 

Fas, That Sight will be as pleaſant to my Eye, a As s Paradiſe 
to Adam the tirit-Day-of-hts-Ereation: - 

Beel. Talk not of Paradile, but mind the ws: Go, Me- 
7 <.cmgas and fetch*em in ; and, Fagſtus, queſtion *em their 
| Enter Pride. 

Fan. What art thou.?, 


Pid. I am Pria:; T was begot by Dildain and Aﬀectation. 


I always took the Wall of my Betters ; had ever the firſt Cur, 
| or elſe would not-eat-: I ſcorn'd: all Advice, never thought 
any one handſom but my.ſelf; had the beſt Pue in the Church, 
though a Tradeſman's.Wife ; and at laſt dyed of the Spleen, 


for want of a Coach and Six Horles. dg is not thy Room + 


perfum'd, and ſpread with Cloth-of Tiſſue : 


Wing muſt you 
fe, and I ſtand ? Riſe up Brute. 


'Fax, Go, thou art a-proud Slut indeed. | [nates 


Eztex.Covetoulneſs. 
New what.art thou the Second. 
_ Cov. Iam Covetouſnefi; I was begot by a cloſe Fiſt, and 


riping Heart, in a. Uſurer's Cheſt. . I.never.cat,, to fave 


7 aarges : This Coat has cover'd me for Fourſcore Winters : 
This Beard has ſeen as many more. Tneverſlepr in my Life, 
bur always watch'd my Gold, . 

Fav. What:wert thoy., arth ?- | 

. Cov; I, was firkt. an Exciſeman, 'and aleatedut the King and 
Country ;. then Ewas a Baker, and from every Neighbor's 
Loaf I- ftole/Two.-Pound, - any {wore ? pod ſhrunk in- the 
Qven,;: I was,a.V.ntaer,, and:by bribing eſt-men had 
leave to ſell in Pint Bottles i for Quarts : PIN -wasa Horle- 
courſer, Smithficlditoo hot; to. hold me, and *R Poſt to 
theDevil? Give me ſome Gold, Father? ; 
: per 


& 


<= 


.vof Dedtor Fauſtus. 
| Enter Envy. 

Fan. What art thou the Third ? | 

Env. I am Envy; begot by. a Chimny-{weeper upon an 
Oyſter-wench, 1 cannot-read, aud with all Books burat. I 
always curſt the Government that I was [not prefer'd ;\and 

.caS a Male-content in Three-Kings-Reigns. I am'Leaa with 

ſeeing others Eat ; and I wiſh-the -Devil would make a 

Sponge of thy Heart, to wipe out the Score of my'Sins. 
Exter Wrath. | 

Fax. Out Envious Wretch. What art.thou the Fourth ? 

Wra. Tam Wrath:; Thad neither Father nor Mother, but 
leap*'d out of a Lion's Mouth when -I was ſcarce an Hour 
old. I always abhor'd the Art of Patience, and curſt all 
Fiſher-men. I beat my Wife for my Pleaſure ; curſt Heav'n 
in-my Paſſion, *caule it gave me no- Fortune, and was hang'd 
for a Rape on a Scotch Pedlar. =, FEM. 

Enter Gluttony. | 

Fay. What art thou the Fifth ? / 

Glut. Tam Glattony ; begot by a Plow-man on a Waſher- 
woman, who devour'd a Chedder Cheeſe in two Hours, T 
am of a Royal Pedigree: My Grand-tather was a Sur-loin of 
Beef, and my Mather a Gammon of: Bacon': My Siſters were 
Sows, which fupply'd me with Pork : My Brothers were 
Calves, which attorded me Veal: My God-fathers were 
Peter Pickled-Herring, and Michael Milk-Porredg : My God- 
mothers were S#/an Salt-butter, and Margery Sous'd-Hog's- 
Face. Now, - Fauſtus, thou haſt heard my Pedigree, wilt 
thou invite me to Supper ? ' 72Þ * 

Fan, Not I. 

Glut. Then the Devil choak thee. 

LEES Epxter Sloth. - 

Fav. What art thou the Sixth? oo 

Slo. Hey ho! -Lam Szorb ;.1T was begotten at Church by 
a ſleepy Judg on a: Cofternionger's Wite, in.the:middleof a 
long Sermon. Iam as Lazy.as a Fiſhmonger'in the Dog- 
days, or a Parſon in Lezr.: 1 would not ſpeak another Word 
for a King's Ranſom. 9 OH EY IH TR E420" 

FIGTt CLOS . .Enter Leachery.. 


| Fav. And-what are you, Mr.#G»s, the Seventirand laſt? 
Leach. 1 am one that love an —_ of Raw Mutton _ 
Re 2 | nan 
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Ee Facts in B Hel areall manner-of 


"Fas, O might I ſeeHell once, and retutn ſafe. DN 
_ ©, Cue.” Faaſtas, thou ſhalt; give me thy hand;- 
- Hence let's defcend; and we will. Fauſt us ſhow 


The. wad Pleaſures in Thy World: below.. - . j-4 "I 


S C E N E- Changes. 


Enter nb Scaramouche #x the Dottors Gown ; : 
a Wand, and a Circle. 


.my Black Art ; for I have found that heavenly Book which 
4.0 uſed to raiſe the:Dead in : Come, ſtand within this 
ircle 
Har. "Tis time to Conjure, for x am almoſt famiſh'd. We 
bavefaſted like Prieſts for a Miracle. 
-Scer. F' make thee amends preſently ; Pl conjure' up a 
Spirit, 'ask what thou wilt thon ſhalt have it. 
_ © . Har. Let mealonefor asking 
| - . Scar. Be very ecarneſt'with Pim, and intreat mightily. 
E->, _ =. - - ar. I'll intreat —_— 


*Diccatue, Mepboſtopholis, &c. | 
Mepboſto Mephoſtop holis riſes 
WF \ Meph. How am-I tortur'd by theſe Villains Charms.? 
Erom Coxſtantinople have they brought -me now.. 
Only for Meaſure of theſe idle-Slaves ?- What. -. 
| Would you with Mephoſtophelis:?- 1: - 2 
'* | Star. 'Wee'd know: w: Dr. Fauftus albes. | ton Oe 
 Meph; Well... Scar: When comes he home: ve 
' . . Meph. Within TExo Days. - 4 
Scar. What was be doing when you left. ſiins?. 
Meph, He was at Supper, cating good.Chear: . 
Har. Good. Mr. Devil;-telt himwe are aimott ftary' 
| and defire:him:tb{end pda Har ry ang wat 
tram 'Is] hand 8 FP - 
+ : 1a7. 


than an Ell of F 4 Stock-fiſh; and the firſt Letter of my | 


Scar. So, now am I.in my Poztificalibus : Now can al ſhew - 


Scar. Silence. Sint' mibs Dit Acherantis propitii Nob. 


of Dofor.Fauſtus. 2 


_ *.. Har. Some Wine too? _  Meph. What elſe. : 
. ©. Hear, What elſe : Why. if Fornication been't agatnit.your . 


Commandments, .we would have ſomelive Plel}t ; a 'hand- 
mb Wabkkt CES ot 5 ES | 


& Sczr. Only fora third Perſon, and pleaſe your Datnnation... 


- Meph. You ſhall have your Deſires. _ CE RE Ser 

Har. We defire your Mephoftopholiſhip too, not to let us. 
ſtay the Roaſting and Boiling of any thing : For we-are as 
Eager as the Wine in Smrhfietd, and want no whettwp. 
- Meph. You ſhall. 

Scaramouche x4 Harlequin ops off their Caps. 

Now if your mighty Darkneſs would pleaſe to Retire. 

Meph. Farewell. | [Paniſh. 

Scaramouche feps out of the Circle, and ſtrats about. 

Scar. Now how do you like my Art : | 

Har. O rare Art ! O divine Mr. DoQtor-Scaramonxche ! It 
the Devil be as good as bis Word,. I'll owe him a good Turn 
as long asT live : But I wiſh our third Perſon would come... 

A Giant riſes. 

Ha ! What's here? b. 

Gz. Lam. fent by Plato to bear you Company. 

Har. 1s this his third Perſon $. Or is it Three Gegerations 
in One ? Come you from Gail/d-hall, Sir ? | 

Gi. No, Mortal, from the Stygiaz Lake. I am the Giant 
which St. George deſtroy'd ;. and in the Earth have been de-- 
caying ever ſince, but now am-come to Eat with you. 

Scar.. To pick up your Crums,. Sir :: You'r heartily Wel-- 
come: | 

Scaramoucrhe gets upoz Harlequin, and ſalutes him. 

Gi, I have lain now within the Styziar Lake 2000 Years... 

Scar. Your Honour is not much ſhrunk in the Werting. 

Gr. But we loofe Time, and Dinner cools.. | 

Har. ' Where'is.1t.? +2) 

Gi. In the next I x 


. © Scar, Will it pleaſe your Luſtineſs to. lead the Way eo. 


Har. Will it pleaſe you then te make way. for him ?_ 
G4. Icangivide.my.ſelf to lerve my Friends ? 
by WV + 4: | 44 [Giant leaps intwo. 
Breeches be you my Page, and follow me. _;. - ...  .- 
| Harleq. 42d. Scaram. complement the Bretches.  [Exount.-. 
| SCENE 


= 
4 
% 


"— The Life: anil\Death 


| SCENE draws, and diſcovers a Table furniſhed with 
Bottles of Wine, and a V, _ Pafty, a Por of wild 
Fowl, &Cc. | . 


Exter Scaramouche, Giant, airHartquia. 


Flay. © heavenly Apparition ! 
Scar. Come, let's fit down. 


The apper part of the Giant flies up, and the aide freaks, 


and diſcovers a Woman in the Room. 


Harlequin aud Scaramouche fart. 
Scar, Ha | Whar's here, a Woman ? 
Har. O happy Change ! Madam, with Four good. Leave. 
[ Kifes 
Scar. Never'too latein good Breeding. [ Kzſſes. ] (Rare 
Wench ! And as Luſcious as:Pig-ſauce. 
ar. Heav'n be prais'd-forall. 

P: [Woman ſinks, a Flaſh of "Lightning. 
- I Your unſeaſonable 'T hankfulneſs has rob'd us of our 
Strumpet. 

Har. No matter, no matter ; we ſhall meet her in the 
Cloiſters afcer the-Fair. Come ler” s:fall too. 
| [ They put their Caps before genes Faces, 


Ha! 
Scar; The Table runs away-from-us. | 
Har. We'll beſtow the Pains to follow it again ; this:I ſec 


is a running; 'Banquer. 
© [They put their Caps on again, the T. able remaves. 


Soar: Thavetound theSecret : We muſt not fay Grace at 
the Devil's Feaſt. - 


Har. Come then let's fall too, Sezx's Ceremony: ; Will you , 


be Carver ? 
Scar, Bvery one for himſelf, I fay. 
Her. Ay, every-one forhimſelt, — God for us all. 
[Table flies up into the Mir. 


"Fear. A Plague 6) your Proverb; Ir deg a Word in't mult 


NOT be named. 


"Far Ab, "Mr "DoKtor, 4o-bur intrear” Mr. Mephefphot 


oF" 
b; 3. 
"Ms 

by? 


| chy Oyl ftinks worſe than Arſeferico. . 


of Doftor Fauftus: T5 

to.let the Table down to us, or ſend* us tothat, and T'II be his 
Servant as long as T live. [ They are hoiſted up to the Table. 
| Sear. and Hay. Oh, oh, oh. 

Scar. Now have a care of another Proverb : 
We go without our Supper. 

Har. Nay, now I kuow the Devil's Humour, I'll hit him 
to a Hair: Pray, Mr. DoCtor, cut up that Palty. 

Scary. I can't get my Knite into it, *cs over-bak'd. 

Har. Ay, 'tis often ſo : God ſends Meat, and the Devil 
{ends Cooks. | [Table flies down. 
Scar. Thou Varlet;doſt thou ſee what thy Proverb has done?: 
Har. Now could I curſe my Grand-mother, for ſhe taught 


 *em me : Well, if ſweer Mephoſtopholis will be fo kind as: but 


to let us and the Table come together again, Pl promiſe ne- 
ver to fay Grace, or ſpeak Proverb more, as long asT live. 
2 [ They are let down to.the Table. 
Scar. Your Prayers are heard, now be careful ; for if: I: 
lole my Supper by thy Negligence I'll cut thy Throat. 

Har. Do, and eat me when you have.doue; IT am dam- 
nably hungry ; I'll cut open this-Paſty, while you open that. 


Por of wild Fowl. 


[Harlequin ates off the Lid of the Paſty, and a Stag's Head ' 
peeps out, and out of the Pot of Fowl flies Birds. Hat-. 
lequin azd Scaramouche ſtart back, fall over their- 
Chairs, and get up, | 

Har. Here's the Neſt but the Birds are flown : Here's Wine 
though, and now. 1'll. conjure for a Supper. I have a Sallad: 
within of my own Gathering in the Fields.to Day. 

Scar, Fetch it in ; Bread, Wine, and a Sallad; may ſerve 
for a Collation. : 

Enter Harlequin with « Tray of Sallad.s 

Har. Come, no Ceremany among Friends. Bop. fro. 
Scar. Sallad mal. adjuſte ; here's neither Fat nor Lean. 
Har. O Mr. Do&or, neither Fat nor Lean in a Sallad. 
Scar. Neither Oyl, nor Vinegar. | 
Har: Oh! I'll ferch you that penny. | 
[Harlequin fetches « Chamber-pot of P:fi, and a Lamp 
- of, Oy,” 4nd: pours on the Sallad. 
Scar; © thy, Sallad is. nothing but Thiſtles and:Netles ; and 


Har... 


16 The Life and Death 
Har. Bread and Wine be our Fare. Ha ! the Bread's 
alive. | | [ Bread ſtirs. 
Scar. Or the Devil's in't. Hey ! again. Bread finks. 
Kar. My Belly's as empty as a Beggar's Purſe. 
Scar. And mine as fullot Wind as a Trumpeter's Cheeks. 
[ T able ſinks, and Flaſh of Lightning. 
But ſince we can't Eat, let's Drink : Come, here's Dr. Fa- 
ftes's Health. 
Har. Ay, come ; God bleſs Dr. Fauſt as. | 
| [ Bottles fly up, and the Table ſinks. 
Scar. What all gone : Here's a Banquet iſtole away like 

a City Feaſt. | [Maſick, 

Har. Ha | here's Muſick to delight us. 
_ [TwoChairs riſes. Harlequin azd Scaramouche ſis 
down, and are a faſt. 
Scar. Ha! the Devil. Weare lock'd in. ' 
Har. As faſt as a Counter Rat. 

Exter ſeveral Devils, who black Harlequin and Scaramouche*s 
Faces, and then ſquirs Milk upon them, After the Dance 
they both ſink. 

Scar. aud Har. O' o, 0' 


The End of the Second Aft. 


AG. FL 


SCENE a Wood. 
Mephoſtopholis azd Dr. Fauſtas.. 


Fauſt. FT. OW have I been delighted by thy Art; and in. 


Twelve Years have ſeen the utmoſt Limits of 
the ſpacious World ; feaſted my ſelf with all Varieties ; plea- 
ſur'd my Fancy. with my Magick. Art, and liv'd fole Lord 
ocrevery Thing I-wiſh'd for, nes. 

Meph.”-&Ay,-Fauſtes, is it not a ſplendid Life? 
Faſt, It is my Spirit ;* but prithee nowTetire, while I re- 
| poſe 


O_ 


of Doflor Fauſtus, "OY 


poſe my ſelf within this Shadle, ' and whert I wake attend dur” 
me again. ; CHEE ba FR % 

. Meph. Fauſt, T will. 1 87 "TE. 

Fauſt, What art thou, Faaſtus, but. a Man dis) d. 
Thy Leaſe of Years expire apace; and, Fasſtis, then thou. 
mult be Lacifers : Here reſt my Soul, and in _ NON wy 
Future State be buried. | 

-Good ant bad Angel AGendria 

Good An. Fauſtums,. iweet Fauſtus, yet remember Heay's it; 
Oh ! think upon the everlaſting Pain thou'muſt _—_— 

For all thy ſhort Space of Pleaſure. : | 

Bad Arn. Illufions, Fancies, Fauſtas; think of Earth, 

The Kings thou ſhalt command : The Plealutes Rulc. 7 
Be, Panſt us, nota whining, pious Fool. * ' [ Aſeend. 
Eyter Hor ſe-courſer. 

Horſ. Oh! what: a- couz'ning DoQtor was, this.: I riding 
my Horſe 1 into- the Water, thinking ſome-hidden Myſtery 
had been in *em; found my.--lelf on a:Bundle of Straw,. and 
was drag'd by Something in che Water, hike a;Bailiff through 
a Horfe-pond. Ha! he' S A Sleep: So ho, Mr. DeCtor, 1o ho. 
Why Doftor, you couz'ning, wheedling, hypocritical, chea- 


ting, chouſing, Son of a.W hore; awake, rite, [and give me 
my Mony: again, :for your Horſe is: turn?d int9 a: Bottle of 


Hay. Why Sirrah, Do&or ; *sfoot T think he's dead. Why 
Doctor Scab ; you- mangy Dog. [pals him by the es i 
'Zounds I'm undone; I have pulPd his Leg off. 
Fauſt. O help! the Villain has undone me; Murder. | 
Horſ. Murder, or not Murder, .now he has but one Leg. 
IT qut-run him. 21: Ex: 
Fauſt. Stop, ſtop him; ha, ha, ha, Fasfes has his Leg 
again, and the Horſe-courſer a. Bundle of Hay for his Forty 
Dollars. Come, Mephoſtopholis, let's now -attend the Em- 
puny” 21 \[Exit FauſG 1nd: Meph. 
Enter. Horſe-courſer, and Carter, with Pots. of Ate.: 
Care. Here's to thee; and:now: T1! tell thee-what L.came 
hither for :- You have heard of a Conjurer they call-Doctor 


Fauſt us. 


14 i: Horſ. Heard o of him, a Plague. take bin: Lhave Cauſe to 
Rada /hinz 5 has he-play*d any/Pranks:with-you.?. \... 


«Crt. PU tell thee, as I was going to the Market 2 while 
D a £0, 
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ago, with a Load of Hay, he met me, aud askt me, What 
he ſhould give me for as much Hay as his Horſe would Eat : 
Now, Sir, I thinking thar a little would ſerve his Turn, bad 
him take as much as he would for Three Farthings. 

Cart. So he preſently gave me Mony, and fell to Eating : 
And as I'm a curſen Man, he never left Yeating and Yeat- 
ing, *till he had eaten up my whole Load of Hay. 

Horf. Now you ſhall hear how he ſerv'd me: I went to 
- him Yeſterday to buy a Horſe of him, which I did ; and he 

bad me be ſure not to ride. him into the Water. . - 

Czrt.' Good. ry git} 4: 


Horſ. Ad's Wounds *twas Bad, as = ſhall hear : For I - 


thinking the Horfe had ſome rare Quality, that he would not 
have me know, what do me I but rides him in' the Water ; 
and when I came juſt in the midſt of the River, I found my 
{elf a-Straddle on a Bottle of Hay. - | 

Cart. 'Q rare Doctor ! | 

Hborſ: But you ſhall hear how I ferv'd him bravely for 
it ; for finding him a Sleep juſt now in a By-Field, I whoop'd 
and hollow?'d in his Ears, but could not wake him ; -ſo I took 
hold'of his Leg, andinever left pulling till I had pull'd it 
_. Ct. And has the NoQtor but one Leg then ? That's Rare. 
But come, ' this is his Houſe, ler's-1n_ and ſee for our Mony ; 
look you, we'll pay as we come back. & -. 

\ Horf. Done, done:; 'and when we have got our Mony 

.ker's laugh ar his one _ Ha, ha, ha. [Exvunt Laughing. 

| Wok OY zter Hoſtels, | 

Hhf. What havethe es left my Pots, and runaway, 
without paying their Reck*ning ? I'll after *em, cheating 
- Villains; Rogues, Cut-purſes ; rob "roy Woman, cheat the. 
Spittle,-and: rob.che King of his Excite; a- parcel-of Ruſtick, 
Clowniſh, Pedantical, High-ſho'd, Plow-jobbing, Cart-dri- 


Enter 


® 
” 6; 
I 1 
"oj "Is _ = 


of Doctor. Faultus. 19 
Ezter Fauſtus. | 
Faufft. My Time draws near, and 20 Years ate-paſt : I 
have but Four poor Twelve Months for my Life, and then I 
am damn'd for ever. 
| Exter an Old Man. 
014 M. O gentle Fauftss, leavethisdamn'd Art; this Ma- 
ick, that will charm thy Soul to Hell, and quite bereave 
Fn of Salvation : Though thou haſt now offended like a 
Man, do not, oh! do not perſiſt in't like a Devil. It may 
be this my Exhortation ſeems harſh, and all unpleaſant ; ler 
it not, for, gentle Son, I ſpeak in tender Love and Pity of 
thy future Miſery ; and fo have hope that this my kind Re- 
buke, checking thy Body, may preſerve thy Soul. wn 
Fauſt, Where art thou, _ ? Wretch, what haſt thou 
done ? O Friend, I feel thy Words to comfort my dittrelſed 
Soul ; retire, and let me ponder on my Sins. © 
Old M. Fauſtss, I kave thee, . but with griefof Heart, 
Fearing thy Enemy will near depart. [Exzf. 
Enter Mephoſtopholis. 
Meph. Thou Traytor, I arreſt thee for Diſobedience to 
_ - Lord ; revolt, or I'll in piece-meal tear thy 
"- | 
Fauſt, Tdo repent I cer offended him ; torment, {ſweet 
Friend, that old Maa that durſt diſſwade me from thy L«- 


cifer. 


 Aeph. His Faith. is great, I cannot touch his Soul ; but 
what I can affiict his Body with I will, - 
| Ezter Horſe-courler ad Carter. | 
FHlorj. We are come to drink a Health to. your wooden 


1 .My wooden Leg ; what doſt thou mean, Friend ? 
Horf. Ha, ha! be has forgot his Leg. 
Cars. Pha, tis not a Leg he ſtands upon. Pray , let mc 

ask you one Queſtion ; Are both your Legs Bed-fellows ? 

Fauſt. Why doſt thou ask ? r= 

Cert. Becauſe I believe you have. a good Companion of 


© >. & 


one, 


-  Horſ. Why, don't you remember I pull'd off, one of your 
++ Legs when you werea Sleep? EY 


Fasft. But I have it again now I am awake, ; 
DS RE Cort. 
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Cart... Ad's.Wounds, had. the Door. ures Legs! — - 
You, Sir, . don't: you- remember you. gave a Peny for as much 
oy. your Horſe would eat, and then. eat up my whole 
Load. 

-;Horſ. Lopk you Mr. Door, ou muſt not carry. it off 
fo; Came to have the Mony ago I gave for the He-oo- 


[Fauſtus waves his Wand.” 


Cart. And Icome to be paid for my Load of Ha-a-a. 
| Enter Hotels. 
Haſts,,Q' Mr, DoAax,!..do you harbour , Rogues. that bilk 
. poor. Folks, and wont pay: their Reck'n nipgs? ? Who muſt pay 


me for my Azanaza [Waves again. 


. Exter Scaramouche. 
Scar. Mr. DoQor , I can't be quiet for your "Devil 


Mr. Me-o-0— [Waves again. 


.. [Exeunt Fauſtus and Mephoſtopholis: They all ſtare at 
ent-another,. and ſo go off,, crying O,0, 0,0- to the 
Emperor's Palace. 


_ Exter Emperor, Fauſtus, Gert. Guards, Benoolio-above. 


' Emp. Wonder of Men, thtice Learned Faxſtws, Renowned 
Magician, welcome to. our Court.; and as thou late” didit 


. promiſe us, [ would behold the Famous Alexander fighting 


with his great Rival Darizs, in their true Shapes, and State 
Majefſtical. . | 
Fauſt: Your 'Maje [ty y {hk Af ſee I Drynny- 
Bez. It thou bring? "Rt 
_ content to be Att con, ind\tyra my fel toa Stag., 
| % Fauft. And TIt play Din, and fend you the Horns pre- 
ntly. 
te Darius 244: Alckander ; Fright Dz Fins\f 
; Alexander taker his.Crown, Hol Wi on # 
: : Exit. pore uks. 
Os "26h. bel gon ; fee, my Gratis Lord, what Beaſt 
is that that thruits his Head out of on” Window. a 
Emp. © wondrous Sight"! frterwoHorns on: FROg Binoolio' O 
, Head ; call hum, Lords. , Bs 8 ng 
' Lord "What," ho ! Bezoolip; ©: 199 v2 W A ea | 
Ben. A Plague Bog YOu, 'fer Wee Sl,” 20Lve LENNY 
.-. Lord, "Look up, Benoolio, *tis the Emperor eatle. 


* Bp - 


Bep. 


te Sindby, "6 Darius here, 1 PI "be. 
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/ Beni The Emperor.;: O:m ok Head, 
- Faaſt, Andithy Horns hold, *tisno matter Tor thy! Head. 

Bex, Doctor, this is your Villany. 

Fauſt. © ſay not ſo, Sir; the Dofor has no Skill, if he 
bring Alexander:or Darias here youll be Aiteon, and turn to 
a Stag : Therefore, if it pleaſe: your Majelty,' Tl, bring a 
Kennel of Hounds to; hunt. him.. Ho: Hetmor, "Argiron , 

 Aſterot. 

Bez, Hold, he U raule a LKepngl ( f Devils. Good ,my Lord, 
intreat. bo 

Emp. Prithee: remave - his Wenn? NY he, has done Penance 
enough. 

Fauſt, Away; F and remember hereafter you ſpeak well of 
Scholars: 

Ben, If Scholars be ſuch Cuckolds to put. Horns upon ho-- 
neſt Mens-Heads, I'll ne'er txuſt Smooth-face and Small-band. 
more : .But if I been't reveng'd, may I be turn'd to a Gaping, 
Oyſter, and drink nothing but Salt-water. | 

Emp. Come, Fauſtas,: 1n recompence of this high Deſert, 
Thou fhalt command the State of CH" and live beloy'd 
of gay Carolas.” | - «4 eno[} os RR OMnes.. 


my 


SCENE" a Garden ' 


Lord, Nay, Geet. B let us [way thy, Thenghts f om: 
this Attempt againſt ch Tere lea > 
' Ben, My Head is-hghger, 1 than jt was by the Horns : 
- And yet my Heart's more pond'rous than my Head, 
Andpants, until I {ee the Dom.ane: dead. ; 
2 Lord. Conſider; | 


nM pas ys . diſwuadem i, e Cones: | '- [Drans.. 
Oral [&; 5 Zo 


A 9 Ye FH. > 
-Now Sword Arike Sie 9nd 
For Horns he gave,. I'll have ; 3 Head anop: 
20A; Gt £525 Rags Fauſtys Sire, ; 
: 111 Basks ;Oh; ghd Gigf Is 
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Be. inſt, « on this Scull, in quirtance of m Wrongs, I'll 
nail huge forked Horns within the Window where he eq 
me firſt, that all the World may fee my jult AAS; and 
thus having ſettled is Head 

Fasft, Wha ſhall the Body do, Gentlemen. 

Ben. The Devil's alive again ? OT 

Lord. Give the Devil his Head again. - 

_ Fasſft. Nay, keepit; Faxſtus will have Heads and Hands : 
I call your Hearts to recompence this Deed. 
Ho; Aferoth, Belincoth, Mephoſtophotis. 

Enter Devils, cad Bf "ens upon others.” 

Go Horſe theſe Traytors on yqur fiery Backs. 
Drag*em through Dire and Mud;through Thorns and Briers. 

Lord. Pity us, gentle Faxſtus, Ron -our Lives. 

Fasſft. Away. © 

Ben, He mult needs go'whom the Devil drives. 

| _ [Spirets fy away. Exit Fauſtus. 


SCENE « Hall, 


| Ezter Harlequin 5» a Beggar's Habit. 

PW Harl. I find this Scaramozche is a Villain; he has left the 
Door , and is come-to_ be Steward to a rich Waddow, 
whoſe Husband dyed Yeſterday, and here he is coming te 
give the Poor their Doles, of W ich I'll ha* my Share. 


Scara mouche , ' 4d olds wks with Pl Backet of 
Breax 


Scar. Come hither, poor 'Devils; abt 4 4n' Order pd 1 
Damn'd. I come. to diftribure what 
K "The fares afar 


Maſter hath bequeath'd. 
Harl. God blels $508; Mr. Steward." 
Scar. Let me. tc dll you 6 net ne waxes ood 
as ever a” t, or ws don the i 
e5.0ut "Loaf and Shilng, holds 
| rlequin takes 12. | 
He { on a gol Th ue; but he was no Body” O 
Foe ON L am while be aas\warth a 
Groat, { dgei ww and-rhen >inchls Paſ- 


"ar tb; | er, what of that? 
> Mn fay-heiowes 


this. 


ſion, and ivea Re to the 
He Feninsug paid his Club, Dep 


of Doftor Fauſtus: = 

this. [4zuiz.] He had z Colsgs Tooth, - and over-laid one of 
his Maids; yet,. what of that ? All Flefh is trail. [Again] 
*Tis thought that her Body workt him off on his Legs; why, 
what of that ? his Legs were his. own, and his Arſe never 
hung in your Light. f.4eaiz.] Sometimes, you'll ſay,he wou'd: 
rap out an Oath ; what then, Words are but Wind, and he 
meant no more harm. thar a ſucking Pig does by ſqueak-- 
ing. [.Agein.) Now let's conſider his good Deeds; he brew'd 
a Firkin of ſtrong Driak for the poor every. Year, and kill'd: 
an old Ram every Eaſter -- The Meat that was ſtale, and his 
Drink that was fowre,. was. always yours.. [ 4g4iz.] He al- 
low'd you-in Harveſt to Glean after his.Rake.. [Agai», And; 
now, at his Death, has given you all this.. [4g ain. 

Scar. So, ſetting the Hare's Head.againft the Gooſe Giblets,. 
he was a good Hoſpitable Man ; and-much. good may do-you, 
with what you-had. - Os 

Poor, T haye had POT: Clan: Xo 

2 Poor. Nor I 3 Po. Nor I: 4 Pp; Nor. I. 

Scar.. Nothing. : 

41. Nothipg,. nothing. 

Scer. Nothing, nothing ;. you lying Rogues, then there's» 
fomethiag for you.. 

© Emer Harlequin 17 «Cloak, laughing. I 

Hear. So now Lam Victual'd, I may hold our Siege againſt 
Huanger.. - - | 4 Noiſe mithin ;, this way, thiswaj.. 
Ha! they are huating afrer me, and will kill me. Lex me ſee, 
Iwill:take this Gibbet for my Preſerver, and with this long 


Cloak. make as. if, were hang'd. Now, when they find a 


Man hang'd, not kgowing me.in this Diſguiſe, they'll look. 
no farther after me, but think the Thiet's hang'd. I 
hear, *om.coming.. .. [Throws himfelf off che Ladder. 
92x... DZHxter Scaramouche. 
Seer, Hal whar's:-here,, a. Man.hang'd ? But what Paper 
is this.in his Hand | 
[Whit Scaramouche. reads, Harlequin pats.' 
: - the Rope over him, ; 
Ehave cheated the Poor of their Mony,. and took the Bread: 
<@uatof their Mouths, for which I was much-troubled-in Con-- 


ſcience;.fell iato Diſpair, and, as;you fee, hang'd my ſelf. 


[Pulls him up, and runs o8t. 


O the. 


[ Beats em: all off ii | 
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PRA. (Enter Popr.,. OO 

Dior; ONihbon, here bangs the SEE: 7 

Sear. Help:me down ? rs 

.Poor,, No; youare,very \ well as,J.OU Are. 

- ! Sear. Don't BNP ROW: me'? 

Poor. Ay, fora NOBLE 5 en, finiſh your Wok. and ſave 
the Hang-man-a Ta Yet, now hinkon't, FIEmur 
der is a crying Sin, and may: damn-his Soul. Core, Neigh- 
.bours, __ take bim down, and haye hin han NS. "d accord; ing 

7 


10 Law. 7.1 | ihe th __ rt, wp thetr Ihels, and 
* oy, OTROS; |: 7 HELPS WHOM 7c 2 Or 
th, Stop Th ſtop: 1: a > Soibebe 
* Thunder and —_— Pager: Beelzebub, - 
; a "apa * fone ar Ls BOO B74. 
Luc. Thus from the feat owe OITY Mii i 

with us the Doris the Time A Nepaj ES It" gs 

Exter Fauſtus; an ol; GAP Fm, and ad Schile "oh 


Old M. Yet, Fauſtas, call on Heav'n.. | 
Jo - Faaft. Os! tis too, Jate;, behold, they lock my Flands, 
..0/4M.. 'W. ho; Faiftus? © 
” Fauſt. Lucifer, and: Mphofephols i F I gave it my Soul'for 
F hour and twenty Years. DR OT, | 
O14 M. Heav'n forbid. > = 
Fay. Ay, Heav'n forbad? it indeed, but Ferf has done it ; 
for the, yain Pleaſure of Fout and OTED Years; Fai oles 
loſt ctgrnal OF an 'elicity T writ *eir Hs with'n 
Blood, the Date is expired; =this KY ire dt iehey' ate 
come to ferch-me..”. ; 
O14 M. Why would not. Th aaſths tell me of I before: On 
Fauſt. T oft intenged it, -but the. Devil thte#tn&F r6f tear 
me.in-Pieces... O Frieng, refit, and fave your ſe f. 
'0!4M. Tinto the ett Room, anu*rheir” pray to or thee 
Fauft, Ay, pray for me; and what. Noiſe ie er” you hear 
fir nor, tor nothing can reſcue mae. * © 
Old M. Pra choh, a 1d PI pray. Adicu, 
_.. Fasft.. If 1 "Five &itf elf Marfing vl viſit y GEV if hg Fas 
45 gon to Hell. Exta tA Ma a a Scloter. 
 Meph. Ay, Fabſtis, "G6Fedit oy >hopes anne ot 
Fauff, 


EF, 


of-Dofor 'Fanſtus. - 25 
Few. O thou bewitching Fiend; *twas thou,' and thy 
Temprations, hath rob'd'me'of eternal Happineſs. 
Meph.' 1 do confeſs it, Fauſt #s,- and rejoyce. - 
W hat weep'ft thou, *cis too late;-hark to thy Knel] : 
Fools that will Laugh 'on Earth, muſt Weep in Hell. 
=o | :'\ FE xt. 
RL 2-2 'Good andbad Angel deſcend. 
Good Ax. O Fauſt as, if thou hadit given Ear to me, 
Innumerable Joys had followed thee : 
But thou didit love'the World. 
Bad Az. Gave Ear to me; and now mult taſte HelPs Pains 
perpetual. «TY KY 74 - IF 
= ONU, «1 Throne of Heaven Appears. 
Good An. Had'ſt thou affeQed ſweet Divinity, 
Hell, nor the Devil, had'no Power on thee. 
Had'it thou kept on that way, -Fauſtas, behold in what re- 
{plendid Glory thou had'ſt fat ; that haſt thou Loft. 
And now, poor Soul, muſt hy good Angel leave: 
The Jaws of Hell are ready to receive thee. Aſcend. 


Hell is diſcovered, 


Bad An. Now, Fauſtas, let thy Eyes with Horror ſtare 
Into that Valt perpetual torturing Houſe. 

Fluft. O I have ſeen enough to torture me. 

Bad An. Nay thou muſt feel *em, *taſte the Smart of all. 
He that loves Pleaſure mult for Pleaſure fall : 

And.ſo I leave thee, Fauſtas, till anon. | 
Thou'lt tumble into Confuſion. [ Deſcengs. 
The Clock ſtrikes Eleven. 

Fauſt, Now, Fauſtas, haſt thou but one bear Hour to Live, 
And then thou muſt be Dama'd perpetually : 
- Stand {till you ever-moving Spheres of Heay*n, 
That Time may ceaſe, and. Mid-njght never come. 
Or let this Hour be buta Year,” a Month, a Week, a natural 
Day ; that Fauſfus may repent, and ſave lus Soul. Mountains 
and Hills come, come, and tall on me, and hi:!e me from the 
heavy Wrath of Heav'n. Gape Earth; Ol no, it will not 
haxebour me. [The Cicck ſtrikes. 
Oh! half the Hour is paſt; *cwill all be pait anog. Qh! if 
my Soul muſt ſufter tor my Sin, impoſe {ome end tro my un- 
| E Cel ant. 
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ceſſant Pain. 'Let Favſtas live in Hell a Thouſand Years, an 
Hundred thouſand, and at laſt be ſav'd. [Strikes Twelve. 
No End is limitted todama'd Souls: Ir ſtrikes, it ſtrikes.” 
Now, Body, turn to Air, to Earth, or Water. Oh! avoid the 
Fire : 'They come. Oh! mercy, Heaven ; ugly Hell gape 


' not. Comenot Lusifer ; O Mephoſtopholzs. 
#.. 1 Soak with Devils. Thunder. 


Enter old Man «nd Scholar. 


O14 M. Come, Friend , let's viſit Fa»ſtus : For ſuch a 

dreadful Night was never ſeen. . roret 
| Scene diſcovers Fauſtus's Limbs. 

Schol. O help us, Heav'n; ſee here are Feuſtus's Limbs, 
All torn aſunder by the Hand of Hell. | 

014 M. May this a fair Example be to all, 
To avoid ſuch Ways which brought poor Fauſtus's Fall. . 
And whatſoever Pleaſure does invite, 


Sell not your Souls to purchaſe vain Delight. | 
[ Exeapt. 


Scene changes to Hell. 
Fauſtus Limbs come together. A Dance, and Song. 


